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‘LOVE A LA MODE IN INDIANA. 


W. H. Encuisn (4 Democratic Party): ‘You wouldn’t deceive an unprotected politician—do you love me for Myself or for my Gold?” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


E really had hoped, last week, that 
better days had dawned for the poor 
Republican party. Vermont’s vigor- 

ous expression of opinion had done a great 
deal to put the canvas on something like a 
fair basis. Had Maine wheeled into line as 
promptly, there would have been an excellent 
chance of General Garfield’s being elected 
President of the United States without calling 
into requisition the valuable services of Mr. 
Joseph Bradley. But the rejoicings of the Re- 
publicans, and our own kindly sympathy with 
those touching manifestations of patriotic pleas- 
ure were alike ill-timed. 








For nothing ‘can patch up the Maine fiasco. 
Indiana may counterbalance it; but the mis- 
chief is done, so far as old Dirigo is concerned. 
We admit, our good friends the Republicans 
are adepts in the art of electing after elections; 
but it really does not amount to a row of pins 
now, that closely-contested governorship of 
Maine. The actual, tangible loss to the party 
is nothing; it is the moral influence of the little 
slip-up on the whole country that is to be 
dreaded; and this effect was produced by the 
first shock, Explanations will not help it now; 
doctored returns will do small good. 


Talking of explanations, the true explana- 
tion of the little affair is very simple. The Re- 
publicans were too confident; they did not 
spend money enough, and they let the Demo- 
crats get ahead of them in making an alliance 
with the Greenbackers, at the very time that 





Weaver was running about enunciating noble 
sentiments of independence. But this seems 
to be a campaign of blunders for the Republi- 
cans, who were not much given to mismanaging 
things in the old days. 

x ws # 

Maine is the spilt milk of the Republican 
party; and there is no profit in crying over it. 
The thing to be done is not to spill any more. 
Every cent of money, every moment of time 
spent in Maine since the election has been a 
dead waste-—to say nothing of the danger in 
which the credit of the party has been placed 
by the ill-advised attempt to retrieve the late 
losses at any cost. ‘There is one thing for the 
Republicans to do; and that is to throw their 
whole strength into carrying Indiana. A good 
hit there will put matters back to where they 
were when the news from Vermont came in. If 
they don’t see fit to do that, we shall sit under 
the benignant administration of the Superb and 
Ponderous for the next four years. 

# 


* 

We had something to say last week about the 
literature with which the country is now de- 
luged. There seems to be no limit to the cam- 
paign stories and romances, The voter cannot 
get away from the political struggle by refusing 
to read his newspaper. Politics invite his atten- 
tion in posters. They are cunningly sent 
through the post in the shape of circulars and 
letters, the purport of which is to praise one 
candidate and damn the other. The career of 
Mr. James A. Garfield has been made the most 
of by his biographers, From the time he was 
weaned until he wrote that remarkable docu- 
ment called a letter of acceptance, every inci- 
dent in his life has been duly, or rather unduly, 
dwelt upon. A great deal of unnecessary im- 
portance, too, has been given to the doings of 
General Hancock. General Hancock can cer- 
tainly boast of a very respectable record. It is 
not a grand or great record, but it is a good 
one. It has not the unfortunate set-backs of 
the Crédit Mobilier and the De Golyer pave- 
ment scandals; but it is not so very remarkable 
that we are to believe that General Hancock, 
both as warrior and statesman, possesses the 
combined talent and genius of Alexander the 
Great, Julius Cesar, Sulla, and Washington. 
Ought it not be enough to say that General 
Hancock is an intelligent soldier who always 
did his duty? We have had little experience 
of his administrative abilities, but he seems to 
have a correct idea of constitutional law, and 
a profound sense of justice, 


* 
* * 


Both parties, Republicanand Democratic, are 
tarred with the same brush, ‘Lhere is scarcely a 
pin to choose between their methods, The only 
appreciable difference is that the Republicans 
have had it all their own way in their cheating, 
robbery, and swindling, and the Democrats, 
although quite ready to pursue the same tactics, 
have not had a chance of doing so in National 
affairs for the past twenty years. How eager 
they are to get the machinery of government in 
their hands! And their ticket has a chance, a 
very good chance, of being elected, There was 
no special reason why Mr. W. H. English should 
have received the nomination for Vice-Presi- 
dent; he was not known to fame, except as 
being a rival to Mr. Tilden in having a more 
than ordinary supply of bar’ls. Bar’ls are very 
useful things in a campaign, and Mr, English’s 
bar’ls will, no doubt, come in extremely handy. 
The Democratic Convention acted very wisely, 
therefore, in its choice of Mr, English. General 
Hancock, asa military man, cannot be expected 
to command many shekels to secure his elec- 
tion—and shekels will most assuredly be wanted ; 
therefore, all the party has to do is to fall back 
on these handy bar’ls of Mr. W. H. English. 














It is for this that the party wooed and won 
him. It is for this that it drags him from his 
political obscurity and breathes soft nothings in 
his ear. It is not that it loves Mr. English less, 
but it loves Mr. English’s bar’ls more. We 
Americans have certainly not much to boast of 
as to the freedom, purity and simplicity of our 
elections, In theory it ought to be as easy to 
conduct a Presidential campaign«as the tradi- 
tional rolling off a log; but it is not so, 


* 
* * 


What, we should like to know, is gained by 
a number of men, with certain alleged political 
affiliations, rigging themselves out in capes and 
caps of all the colors of the rainbow, and armed 
with torches making night hideous by march- 
ing through the streets, giving forth, at inter- 
vals, unearthly yells. ‘Then again, the custom 
of hanging out banners even in small villages, 
with apologies for portraits of the respective 
party candidates, is another practice the utility 
of which we have never been able to discover. 
The money expended in all this flummery and 
tomfoolery could be devoted to much better 
purpose. Do the officers of the local commit- 
tees think that such puerile displays help to 
gain a solitary vote? ‘The citizen who reads 
his paper regularly has pretty well, long before 
the election, made up his mind on which side 
he will vote, and it is absurd to suppose that a 
procession of mere youths attired in blue or 
white capes, looking like masquerading fire- 
men, can alter his opinions, One half of these 
boys have no vote at all, and the other half 
probably like to make consummate asses of 
themselves. Hanging out the banners is even 
a more ridiculous waste of money. ‘The pat- 
riotic party procession may cause a solitary 
vacillating citizen here and there to get up a 
certain amcunt of enthusiasm, but a banner is 
not likely to have any effect whatever. The 
young voter who keeps his eyes about him will, 
in the course of his peregrinations about his 
city, town or village, suddenly find his view 
obscured by a huge netting suspended across 
the street on which is inscribed under the por- 
twaits of the gentlemen 


REGULAR DEMOCRATIC NOMINATION. 
For President: 


WINFIELD S. HANCOCK, 
of Pennsylvania. 


For Vice President: 
WILLIAM H, ENGLIsH, 
of Indiana. 

* 

* #* 

This furnishes the young voter with very 
valuable information, for, had it not been for 
the gorgeous banner, he might have thought 
that Samuel J. Tilden, or General Grant, or 
John Sherman, or George Francis ‘Train, or 
somebody else, had been nominated on the 
Democratic ticket. Going a little further, he 
will strike another netting with more portraits 
and inscriptions, conveying the start!ing intel- 
ligence that James A, Garfield and Chester A, 
Arthur are the respective nominees for Presi- 
dent and Vice-President on the regular Repu- 
blican ticket. Now, as it is impossible for a 
man, woman or child, who is not deaf, dumb or 
blind, or a natural born idiot, not to know who 
are in the field for these important offices, why 
should local political clubs find it necessary to 
constantly remind their fellow-citizens of the 
fact ? Can there be the slightest danger of any- 
body forgetting it? But there must be some 
ways of spending campaign funds, and banners 
and processions are as good as anything else. 
We do not govern ourselves. We think we do 
—but a gang of lazy, place-hunting political 
knaves is doing it for us. It will be a great day 
for the country when the people form their 
own party and rid themselves of the incubus of 
Republican thieves and Democratic rascals. 
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FOR WHOM SHALL HE VOTE? 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Rather aremarkable coincidence —is it not ?— 
but I shall be 21 years of age on the 2d of 
November. Can I cast my first vote on that 
day? Iwas born in New York, Ought I to 
vote for Hancock or Garfield—or neither? I 
am so muddled by reading the party papers 
that I have no opinion, and seek your valuable 
advice. Yours truly, 

SEAVER P, GILCHRIST. 

New York, Sept. 20th, 1880. 

Young man, you shall have our advice, 
whether valuable or otherwise. In any case, 
we hope it may have the effect of putting you 
in the right political path. 

If you really will be 21 years of age on the 
2d of November, you can vote on that day for 
either Hancock or Garfield, or any other Pre- 
sidential candidate; but you will have to go 
through the trifling preliminary of registering. 
Detailed information on this point you can ob- 
tain from your voting friends or fellow citizens. 

We do not wonder at your being puzzled as 
to which candidate you ought to vote for. 
Each one has been pretty well praised by his 
friends and abused by his enemies. Both have 
their good points and their bad ones. Both 
parties have a good deal of which to beashamed, 
and mighty little of which to be proud. 

The Republican, in the matter of corrup- 
tion, has about as neat a record as it is possi- 
ble for a party to possess. It can steal more 
in a shorter time than any political organiza- 
tion in the heavens above, on the earth beneath, 
or inthe waters under the earth. All is fish that 
comes in its net, from a Presidency to a barrel 
of whiskey. In fact, it likes to make money out 
of whiskey. If the whiskey be crooked, so 
much the better. 

It can commit safe burglaries, it can dispose 
of post-tradershivs, and other little matters of 
the kind. It is difficult to know what disre- 
putable things it cannot do. But, for all this, 
it is a very good party, although it is not averse 
to blowing its own trumpet. There is sound- 
ness in its principles; it did a great deal—did 
everything, towards saving the Union; it has 
healthy ideas in the matter of finance; it be- 
lieves that the United States is a nation, and 
not a number of communities bound together 
with a rope of sand. 

Mr. James Abraham Garfield, who seeks to 
undertake the responsibility of representing 
Republicans in the White House during the 
next four years, resembles the party in its two- 
fold aspect. He has combined in him all its 
good qualities and many of its bad ones. He 
understands something of statesmanship; but 
he is not deficient in knowing how to take care 
of himself financially in a way that some pre- 
judiced people might call corrupt. His party 
has been in office 20 years, and wants to stay, 
if it can. Gen. Hancock is a Democrat—as you 
have probably found out by this time. He 
fought for the Union, was a good soldier, and 
no one can find a flaw in his character as a 
gentleman, a general, or a patriot. But he is 
much more a credit to his party than the party 
is a credit to him, It is a doubtful party. 

All Democrats did not wish to break up the 
Union, but all who did were Democrats, which 
is not a pleasing thing to have to put on record 
—-and makes one, rather chary of trusting them, 

Indeed there isn’t very much to say in favor 

“of the Democratic party. It hasa fair share of 
patriotism, it is in favor of a sort of Free Trade, 
it has strong ideas of State Rights, it numbers 
among it a more than average supply of black- 
guards and roughs, although its leaders are 
quite on a par with any Republicans in culture 
and refinement. Its local political record is 
not nice—in fact, the less said about it the 
better, 








But the monumental—the obeliskal, asit were 
~ blot on the Democratic party is that it was 
always pro-slavery—and not only was it pro- 
slavery, but it seemed rather proud of the dis- 
tinction. 

Well, young man, if you think that Repub- 
lican principles with a shady standard bearer 
are the right thing for the country—vote, by 
all means, for Garfield. 

If on the other hand you think that shady 
principles, with an upright standard bearer and 
a change all round are desirable, vote for Han- 
cock, Puck. 








OTHELLO’S REMORSE. 


** Behold,” exclaimed Othello, 

** This broad-sword with your eye; 
A better ne’er sustained itself 

Upon a soldier’s thigh. 





‘¢ And, mind you, I have seen the day, 
With neither sword nor pop, 

That I could cut my way through 
Full twenty times thy stop. 


*¢ But, O vain boast and vanity! 
That day has long since fled; 

Here is the limit of my sail, 
Here do I soak my head. 


“Cold, cold, my girl, and dead? 
If I may so inquire ? 

Roast me in sulphur! boil me 
In steep-down gulfs of fire! 


“‘O beautiful, but ill-star’d wench! 
Pale as thy opera cloak! 
This look of thine will kill my soul— 
Oh, I’m a low-lived moke!” 
R,. W. CriswELt. 





GUSH AND GRAMMAR. 


Gi, MORRIS struck gush last week 
in Philadelphia. ‘‘A Prominent Writer,” 
quoted in an exchange of that city, 
strewed flowers of rhetoric at her feet after this 
fashion: 

‘¢ Apart from the lady’s ability in rendering the entire 
repertoire of anything she undertakes to completeness, 
she has the peculiar felicity of selecting a single word from 
out the vo/e of each which forms the brilliant gem to the 
general artistic setting which forms the elaborate sur- 
roundings of the whole.” 

This is a fearful chunk of syntax to sling at 
a woman in delicate health, like Miss Morris; 
and the statement that she can “ render the en- 
tire repertoire of anything she undertakes to 
completeness” might be construed as offensive, 
if it could be construed at all. 

But the ‘‘ Prominent Writer ” does not wish 
to offend Miss Morris, for he goes on to remark 
that she has a ‘‘ peculiar felicity of selecting a 
single word from out the ro/e of each which” — 
but we dare not retrace the startling record of 
the strange performances of that single word. 

In “ Alixe,’’ it seems, Miss Morris, the “ Ever 
Emotional,” as the P. W. calls her, “ threw 
herself”? on the word AZama—her admirer puts 
it in this way: 

«¢In * Alixe’ we remember her once to have chosen as 
her profoundest ideal the word ‘mama,’ which in the 
course of the piece frequently transpired; not to have 
heard the artiste’s pronouncing the affectionate term, was 
not to have been present at a voluptuous feast, bountiful 
in dainties, and every dainty of precious and incomparable 
worth.” 

Considering that Miss Morris probably pro- 
nounced that endearing word ‘‘ mommer,”’ it is 
a relief to learn that she 

‘« Js eccentric, and does not repeat these artistic sparks 
of her genius each time the same way.” 

For, if she did, the effect on the Prominent 
Writer of Philadelphia might be such as to 
leave the English language a hopeless and in- 
coherent wreck. 





Puckeyings, 


Barnum’s Bearded Lady is dead. He was 
quite an old man. 


IT IS WIDELY BELIEVED that life behind the 
scenes is one of more or less fiction and lesser 
morality. 


Our E. C, the Sun regards the Free Trade 
question as a matter of purely speculative in- 
terest; and its recent remarks on that subject 
are to be matched only by Captain Codwise’s 
noble enunciation of principles given in full in 
another column, 


Don’T BEGIN any important enterprise on 
October 5th—don’t invest your savings in 
stocks on that day, or buy tickets in any of the 
lotteries which the police have graciously per- 
mitted to exist. It is anunlucky day. At least, 
we judge so from the announcement that Court- 
pwd is going to row Riley on that particular 

ate, 





THE Moon had better go out of business, 
The dogs up on the Boulevard no longer be- 
siege her with their hollow baritone attentions. 
They devote all their vocal powers to making 
things pleasant for the nocturnal Bicycler, and 
any enthusiastic young gentleman on two 
wheels and a handle will bear testimony to the 
fact that they attend strictly to business. 





Ir Gait HAmILTOn is not still as.many miles 
from a lemon as the late Sydney Smith was 
once, it is about time for her to come forward 
and acidulate the political situation after her 
usual fashion. The white-plumed knight is 
getting uneasy; and there are symptoms of a 
Mulligan sunstroke in the chilly September air, 
as our E. C. the World has already observed. 





WE HATE to obtrude our impartial counsels 
upon a party so well organized and disciplined 
as the Republican; but we can not help sug- 
gesting that it is a little early in the campaign 
to begin the old eight-to-seven game. ‘That 
was all very well four years ago; but if the 
business is overdone now there will be Gore, 
real old-fashioned Gore, and a corner in plain 
undertaking and casualty coronering, that’s all. 





PROFESSOR OLDBERG, of Washington, recom- 
mends various changes in the pharmaceutical 
nomenclature, which are vigorously opposed 
by the druggists, who don’t propose to be 
swindled out of their godlike prerogative of 
charging extra for their Latin, and putting 
down five cents worth of potash as ten cents 
worth of folassa pura, misc. cum nthil, ef id est 
omnes, dissolved in agua, fifteen cents extra, 


Cc. O. D. 





‘THE TIME has come when the young man 
who has just returned to town solemnly inquires 
of himself: Shall 1 call upon the charming, 
but cashless, young maiden whom I met at the 
seaside; orshall I ignore her polite invitation ?” 
And at the same time the same young maiden 
soliloquizes: ‘‘ Shall I receive the pleasing, yet 
ineligible youth whose acquaintance I made 
by the bounding billows; or shall. I be steadily 
and systematically out when he calls, with no 
probability of an immediate return ?” 





BOUT-RIMES FOR THE TIME, 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA, 
CXLII. 
More ABOUT THE POLITICAL SITUATION. 


Ya-as, a fellaw, a 
aw fwiend of mine, 
who is verwy much 
interwested in 
Amerwican politics 
—in fact, he is an 
aw Amerwican, has 
been telling me that 
, a Generwal named 
Hancock, who has 
been nominated by 
the Democwats, has 
not the wemotest 
chance of being elected a pwesident aw, that’s 
what they call the supweme rulah he-ah. 

I was wathah surpwised to he-ah this, -be- 
cause anothah fwiend of mine, who is also 
deeply interwested in politics had assured both 
Jack and me in a most positive mannah that 
this aw Generwal Hancock would certainly be 
the next pwesident. 

Now it is aw pwetty evident that one or the 
othah of my fwiends must be in erwah—faw if 
one is wight the othah must necessarwily be 
wong—and yet I don’t see what object eithah 
of them would have in allowing me to labah 
undah a misappwehension. 

What, howevah, puzzles me maw than evah, 
is that the fwiend who assures me that Gener- 
wal Hancock cannot be elected, tells me in 
the same bweath that Generwal Garfield, the 
wepublican candidate, will carwy the day by a 
verwy large majorwity—and, stwange as it may 
appe-ah, my informant belongs to this Mr. 
Garfield’s political party. 

Ya-as, and I ought to mention that the par- 
ticulah fwiend who twied to convince me that 
Mr. Garfield could not possibly secure the votes 
of a majorwity was a Democwat. 

Aftah all, it is a much bettah thing to have 
somebody sitting on a thwone by herweditarwy 
wight than to thrwow everwything into con- 
fusion by botherwing about electing a wulah 
everwy four ye-ahs, 

The weasons given by my Wepublican fwiend 
faw the impossibility of the victorwy of Gener- 
wal Hancock ovah the Wepublican candidate 
were verwy strong, and it certainly will be 
little short of a mirwacle if this aw wegulah 
militarwy man should succeed in taking up his 
wesidence in the Woyal White House Palace 
in Washington, 

According to my Wepublican fwiends, the 
most horwible consequences will ensue, if by 
any chance Generwal Hancock becomes pwesi- 
dent. 

In the first place all the wich men will leave 
the countwy faw some othah portion of the 
globe, will sell all their securwities and take 
their tweasure to some wegion where there is 
no Democwatic -pwesident. All Amerwican 
twade will be entirely destwoyed, and ships 
will have to lie in the wivahs wotting. 

Everwybody will twy to go abwoad, faw it 
will not be possible to weside in Amerwica 
undah Democwatic wule. The manufactorwies 
will all be destwoyed by the operwatives, faw 
whom there will be no longah any work. 

Everwything is to go to complete wack and 
wuin, and Amerwica will then be in a condi- 
tion similar to what it was severwal centurwies 
ago, when some explorwah fellaw wan acwoss 
it on a voyage of discoverwy. 

The emigwation to Eurwope will, of course, 
be verwy gweat, but I don’t think Eurwope 
will derwive much benefit fwom it. 

This atwocious Hancock, it also appe-ahs, is 
a twaitah and tought in a war on the wong 
side — or would have fought if he could—some- 
thing of that sort, 





Perwhaps I have not expwessed myself verwy 
clearly or explained corwectly how mattahs 
stand, but weally I have aw heard so much 
about these Generwals Garcock and Hanfield, 
and pwospective pwesidents, that my bwain is 
in a whirl aw. 

P.S.—My wife has wead what I have witten, 
and says it is all nonsense - but women nevah 
can understand politics aw. 








“BLUSHING HONORS.” 


UR E. but wholly unintelligible C., the 
10) Svenska Amertkanaren, of Chicago, has 
- honored us with the following pleasant 
notice, couched in its own mellifluous language: 


«Puck har med lif och sjal kastat sig in i den politiska 
striden och utdelar med sitt blixtrande ritstift, sin tvaeg- 
gade penna valdiga hugg till héger och venster, Alltid 
glad, fructar han hvarken fan eller pafven och har alitid 
ett ord i sinom tid att siga p& denna fafangans marknad, 
som vi kalla verlden. Vill ni ha ett godt skratt, vill ni 
se en skymt af det oimotstandl gen ldjliga i lifvets dystra 
drama, vill ni skada 4snan utan lejonhud och skurken 
utan den falska rattfardighetens sida hvita klader—gér er 
di fortrogen med Puck och hans gubbar. Det 4r verkli- 
gen en bekantskap att gira.---Lésnummer Io cents. 21 
& 23 Warren St., New York.” 


Such remarks as these are a source of pecu- 
liar gratification to us. We own, with a pride 
not wholly unnatural, that the delicate compli- 
ment to our artistic staff conveyed in the phrase 
“‘ blixtrande ritstift ” is well deserved; and for 
our own part, as guardians of the literary honor 
of the paper, we feel free to admit that we have 
always endeavored tosling a “‘tvaeggade penna.” 
As to the flattering personality immediately 
following: ‘ valdiga hugg till héger och ven- 
ster,’”’ we will say, although it is not strictly a 
professional matter, that we can hug till héger 
och venster, and longer, if necessary. But we 
never expected to have our capacity in a line 
like this made a subject of public comment, as 
it were. ‘‘ Gen ldjliga i lifvets dystra drama ” 
we consider rather irrelevant; but an undeni- 
able fact all the same. ‘There is only one pass- 
age in the whole composition to which we take 
exception, Our E, C. does us an injustice in 
calling us “‘rattfardighetens.” ‘This is not 
considerate. Réattfardighetens we may be oc- 
casionally; but not habitually; and if at all, 
only because of the exigencies of this peculiar 
campaign. The candidates nominated by both 
parties, as we have remarked before, dv not 
admit of the most effective pictorial treatment. 
We therefore indignantly deny the imputation 
of being systematically rattfardighetens. Our 
E. C, falls into one other error. There is no 
one by the name of Hans Gubbar on this 
paper; and if there were, we should certainly 
dignify him with capitals, For the rest, espe- 
cially the ‘‘ bekantskap att géra’”’ part, and the 
eloquent burst of English at the close, we have 
only to offer our sincere thanks to our E, C. 
for its picturesque and variegated literature. 


P. S.—We have just received trustworthy 
information that in the above casual remarks 
we have not shown our usual grip of the sub- 
ject. The flattering paragraph from our Es- 
teemed Swedish Contemporary runs thus in 
English. We withdraw all that is inappropriate 
in our previous comments, and repeat our 
thanks for our E, C.’s appreciative courtesy. 


Puck has thrown himself heart and soul into the war 
of politics, and delivers mighty blows right and left, with 
his clever crayon and double-pointed pen. Ever joyous, 
he is not afraid of the Devil or the Pope, and has always 
a word in season to say on this extravagant market-place 
we call the world. If you want a good laugh; if you de- 
sire glimpses of the excitements and laughable incidents 
in Life’s sorrowful scene; if you care to see the Jackass 
bereft of his Lion’s skin, the rascal divested of the bright 
and shining robes of righteousness, then make yourself 
acquainted with Puck and his men. It is certainly an 
acquaintance worth making. Each number Io cents. 





21 & 23 Warren St.— Swedish American. 





V. HUGO DUSENBURY. 





HE VINDICATES A BROTHER POET. 





HARLEM, September 21st, 1880. 


Editor Puck—-Dear Sir: 

Mr. Thomas Bailey Aldrich has recently 
published in the Af/antic Monthly the following 
small poem, which I send you only to call at- 
tention to the purpose of its production: 


COMEDY. 
They parted, with clasps of hand, 
And kisses, and burning tears. 
They met, in a foreign land, 
After some twenty years: 
Met as acquaintances meet, 
Smilingly, tranquil-eyed— 
Not even the least little beat 
Of the heart, upon either side! 
They chatted of this and that, 
The nothings that make up life; 
She in a Gainsborough hat, 
And he in black for his wife. 
Ah, what a comedy this is! 
Neither was hurt, it appears: 
She had forgotten his kisses, 
And he had forgotten her tears. 


This is, on Mr. Aldrich’s part, a delicate and 
graceful tribute to two unknown and neglected 
poets, who might forever have languished in 
obscurity had it not been for Mr. Aldrich’s 
neat method of calling attention to their merits. 
In the above little gem, the Boston poet has 
cleverly introduced the beauties of the minor 
authors referred to, so that when the public ‘is 
roused to a proper pitch of enthusiasm, he can 
come forth, and with noble self-abnegation say: 
“Ladies and gentlemen, the credit for this 
poem is due to Messrs. W. M. Praed and A. C. 
Swinburne. Mr. Praed is dead; but Mr. Swin- 
burne is alive, and you may heap your laurels 
on him.” 

I do not wish, of course, to deprive Mr. 
Aldrich of this little surprise—somewhat too 
dramatic for a professional, I must allow—but 
1 do not think it unfair to give your readers a 
hint or two as to the sources from which Mr. 
Aldrich drew the inspiration for his deed of 
benevolence. 

Having explained the object of the publica- 
tion of the poem, I feel that I have vindicated 
my colleague's reputation from any charges 
of unconscious plagiarism which thoughtless 
people might have brought against him; and 
I may be allowed the privilege of asking your 
readers to examine a poem by the late Mr. 
Winthrop Mackworth Praed, in which occur 
the lines 

** Our parting was all sob and sigh— 

Our meeting was all mirth and laughter:” 
and quoting from some stanzas written by Al- 
gernon Charles Swinburne, Esq. : 

‘And the best and the worst of this is: 

That neither is most to blame, 

If you’ve forgotten my kisses, 

And I’ve forgotten your name—” 
with my best apologies to Mr. Aldrich, who is 
really a most able and reputable professional 
poet, when he does his poeting for himself. 

Yours truly, 


V. Huco Dusensury, 
Professicnal Poet. 
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A NEW INTERNATIONAL INTEREST. 





THE AMERICAN 


GOLD FIELDS FOR IMPECUNIOUS BRITISH NOBLEMEN. 








IMPECUNIOUS ALBION. 

HE season will soon open in “ Society,” 
and the wandering titled foreigner who 
has gathered together at Newport, or 

other places where the American heiress does 
mostly resort, will soon arrive in New York 
City. He has been flirting very hard all the 
summer; but, as he well knows, the serious 
running must be made in the winter, at the 
balls and dinners and receptions. So he will 
buckle steadily down to work, and go to eve- 
ning entertainments in his shooting-jacket, and 
insult his host and hostess, and tread on every- 
body’s toes, and go through the whole barbaric 
performance by which the traveling English 
aristocrat loves to express his sense of his own 
importance and his contempt for the people 
whose hospitality he condescends to accept. 
Before the season is over, of course, he will 
land his heiress. After Lent, he will marry her, 
and next summer they will sail away to Eng- 
land, to his ancestral mansion, where the poor 
little American girl, whose dollars are to put 
new plaster on the castle ceilings and new paint 
on the family escutcheon, will be shockingly 
snubbed by her noble mama-in-law and Hon- 
orable sisters. It ought to be understood—and 
so it is, among the wiser and more conserva- 
tive classes—-that when Lord Algernon Planta- 
genet Sydney de Huntston-cum-Huntston Wa- 
terloo James Cholmondeley-Bagge comes over 
here with his coronet in one hand and his heart 
in the other, he is on what we vulgar Yankee 
tradesfolk call a drumming tour; that his mo- 
tives are simply business motives, and that he 
is not actuated by any fancy esthetic aspira- 
tions—such as a desire to knit more closely the 
bonds of union between the two sister coun- 
tries, or to transplant to the brilliant parterres 


of Albion a sweet wild-fower torn from Colum- 
bia’s soil. 

Not exactly. He will throw you in a little 
romance if you want it, but it must be romance 
on astrictly cash basis, 

Unfortunately, the one class that is seemingly 
unable to understand this simple fact is the class 
that is particularly exposed to the fascinations 
of the gaitered and be-ringed fortune-hunter 
from his lofty, but crumbling towers near Vyvy- 
anhurst-super- Pott. 

These are the millionaire parvenus who are 
fighting more or less successfully to get into 
decent company at home. Papa has made his 
pile of money in the mines, or in pork contracts, 
mama has more double negations than adverbs; 
but the daughter is bright, pretty, well-edu- 
cated; she is receptive and quick to learn, and 
she has acquired the external characteristics of 
alady. Besides this, she is probably a good 
and intelligent girl, much too good to be sacri- 
ficed on the altar of a vain and foolish ambition, 
But her parents sell her, and she gladly con- 
sents to the sale, to the young Englishman with 
the title and the long list of names, to get a 
position which they find just as far out of their 
reach when the wretched deed is done, and 
their daughter lost to them forever among un- 
sympathetic strangers. . 

As to Lord Algernon-and-all-the-rest-of-him, 
he considers it an awful baw, y’ know; but then 
the family property is heavily mortgaged, and 
he has lost heavily on the Darby, y’ know; 
and he has to “‘recoup” himself; and so he 
weds the poor little millionaire maiden, and 
Papa Parvenu cashes up on the day of be- 
trothal. 

Large importations of financially embarrassed 





but highly aristocratic Englishmen are expected 
for the season of ’80—’81. 





AN INTERVIEW. 





OOD EVENING, Judge. What is my business ? 


Just to ask a few questions of you 
If I am permitted the freedom— 
I'll take but a minute or two. 
What for? Why, I am a reporter 
Of the Diurnal Hullabaloo. 
A libelous sheet ?_ Has abused you ? 
Well now, that is certainly queer; 
We haven’t been sued for a libel 
More than seven times during the year, 
And if anyone, Judge, has attacked you, 
He must have been taking his beer. 
Goon? SoTwill. You are running 
For Congressman here in the Third; 
There are some little charges against you, 
Of which you have probably heard. 
So I’ve called to inquire the foundation 
Of these charges to which I’ve referred. 


All lies ? Oh, no doubt—but inform me 
About that affair of McCue’s, 

It’s making a great deal of scandal, 
To explain it you cannot refuse; 

’Tis said you forged some of his paper 
And had it run through by the Jews. 


The public is also desirous 

Of knowing to what an extent 
You engaged in the fraudulent doings 

Of the firm of Sharp, Skinner and Bent— 
Liabilities nearly a million, 

And assets not worth a red cent! 


How about taking bribes from the lawyers 
To let all their clients go free ? 

Did you have a disgraceful connection 
With Mademoiselle Jiggamaree, 

And appear in the court-room much drunker 
Then a boiled owl could possibly be ? 


Did you ever- Judge, what are you doing ? 
Come, come, let my collar alone! 

That kick, I am morally certain, 
Has fractured my femoral bone— 

I'll walk down the steps, if you’ll let me— 


Oh, Lord, what a solid flag-stone! M. P. 





























THE LATIN FIEND. 


rgumentum ad hominem,” he said to me one 
day, 
When politics and candidates we spoke of; 
Just as if the English language was a trifle too passé 
For a linguist and philosopher to joke of. 
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He was chary of expressions that might seem to be de 
trop, 
And he very seldom spoke a word at random; 
He would never say, “tastes differ,” lest the meaning all 
might know, 
But he’d mouth, ‘De gustibus non disputandum.” 


«Qid fellow, how’s your mother ?” would be to him 
faux pas, 
As he always mentioned her as ‘*A/ma mater,” 
Though he’d quaff his ‘agua vite,” and smoke a choice 
cigar, 
Ile ne’er would drink a drop of what's called ‘‘crater.” 


In sports and divers pastimes he was really quite au fazt, 
And, ‘de facto,” he acknowledged, ‘‘semper idem.” 
Though he praised the two-wheeled ‘‘cycles,” in his 

modern Anglicé, 
Tie could never be prevailed upon to ride ’em. 


He would end a fine oration with a charming coup de 
grace, 
And never make attempts at long addenda. 
De jure, *twould be proper to write him down an ass, 
If I had a coup d’é‘at for corrigenda. 


‘Tuos. IB. CHRYSTAL. 








CAPT. CODWISE’S POLITICS. 
A SATISFYING DELIVERANCE. 








OLITICS have reached Cape Cod not- 

Y withstanding its out-of-the-way situation, 

and the boys are discussing the state of 
the country, and all that sort of thing, down 
there, in atolerably lively manner. ‘They usually 
drop into Squire Brown’s store in the evening, 
and sit around the stove and talk politics. Of 
course there is no fire in the stove in these 
early September days, but, as the boys sit 
around the stove in the winter and spin their 
yarns, the stove is left there in the summer, so 
as to make the place more familiar to them. 
Besides it is a tangible object at which they can 
spit. Why, if Squire Brown should remove that 
stove and some other man should start a general 
store, with a stove, Squire Brown would promptly 
retire from business wa bankruptcy. 

Probably politics had been booming —really 
booming—down on Cape Cod about a week, 
when one evening Captain Codwise dropped 
into Squire Brown’s store. The boys were all 
there, and were laying down the law to each 
other in such a way that strong language 
seemed likely to break up the usual harmony 
shortly - a thing not uncommon in political 
discussions—when Captain Codwise entered. 
As his leg was somewhat stiff it pounded on the 
floor when he walked, and the attention of the 
men who were sitting around the stove was at 
once called to the tall, spare form and thin 
sharp-looking face of the Captain. 

Quite delighted to find something which 
would stop their discussion long enough for 
them to cool off, the boys all shouted their 
good-evenings to the Captain, and asked him 
to come and sit with them. As the Captain 
had become a sort of odd-job man, who ex- 
pected business from people of every political 
faith, he had carefully avoided all political dis- 
cussions, and if he had known that the subject 
of conversation was politics he would probably 
have declined to take the proffered seat. The 





— - PUCK. 


boys had often wondered what the Captain’s 
political views were, and here seemed a splendid 
opportunity to find out. : 

The discussion of political matters was re- 
sumed almost as soon as the Captain had taken 
his seat. Presently one of the boys turned to 
the Captain and asked: 

‘‘ Well, Captain, what do you think of Gar- 
field ?” 

‘*So fur as I know,”’ responded the Captain, 
looking gravely at his questioner, ‘‘and so fur 
as I’ve heerd, he’s a good man, a drefful good 
man,” 

‘But how about Hancock ?” asked a Demo- 
crat. 

‘*So fur as I know,” replied the Captain, 
‘an’ so fur as I’ve heerd, he’s a good man, a 
drefful good man.” 

“But how about this Crédit Mobilier busi- 
ness, Captain ?” 

‘¢ Eddication ain’t my strong p’int,” said the 
Captain gravely. ‘I ain’t much on readin’ an’ 
writin’, but I’ve heerd them as hasn’t had their 
eddication neglected readin’ about Mr, Gar- 
field’s bein’ charged with havin’ a Crédit Mo- 
biler, an’ about his a denyin’ his havin’ any 
sech thing. An’ it seems to me, asI kepta 
turnin’ an’ a turnin’ it over in my mind, that 
he ought to know if he’s got any credit in Mo- 
bile or haint got any thar, An’, as he lives in 
Ohio an’ ain’t a business man, it stands to rea- 
son that he moutn’t have a credit in Mobile, 
or New Orleans, or any of them towns, an’ it 
stands to reason that he ought to know if he’s 
got such a credit, an’, so fur as I understand it, 
I don’t believe he has.” 

“Then,” suggested Squire Brown, ‘‘as you 
think both the candidates are good men, I sup- 
pose you go in for the best principles.” 

‘¢ Speech-making,” said the Captain, “ ain’t 
my strong p’int. I ain’t much on it, but, so 
fur as 1 understands them, I go fur the best 
principles every time and allers. You boys 
know my eddication was neglected, an’ I ain’t 
much on readin’ an’ writin’, but I’ve heerd a 
powerful lot of things read and I’ve heerd a 
powerful lot of speechifyin’, an’ a powerful lot 








STARTLING, IF TRUE, 





When Garfield was President of Hiram College, he 
presided one day over a college exhibition in a large tent. 
Among the large audience there were some rough fellows 
who proceeded to cut the guy ropes. Garfield was sum- 
moned and remonstrated. They defied him. An old 
student says he fever shall forget what followed. The 
president paused a moment and then approached two of 
the ruffians, who were six-footers, seized them by their 
collars and fairly lifted and dragged them from the 
grounds, when the rest took to their heels in dismay. The 
president then retired to the tent as composedly as if 
nothing had happened, but amid the cheers and laughter 
of his pupils.— ew York Tribune. 


Is it possible that there were such deformities 
as the above in Hiram? 








of argufyin’; an’ when a man’s been a way- 
farin’ man an’ aseafarin’ man he larns a power- 
ful lot of things, if he only keeps his ears wide- 
open. We all know what’s the very best prin- 
ciples for us down here Cape-Cod-ways, an’ 
we all know jest them things we want down 
here Cape-Cod-ways. I heerd one of them 
orators up at the hall say as parties was made 
fur man, not man fur parties. It stands to rea- 
son that any party, that ain’t a goin’ to give 
us what we want, aint got the correct principles ~ 
furus. If the party ain’t a goin’ to give us 
plenty of fish, an’ lots of summer boarders, an’ 
a heft of blue-berries, an’ plenty of odd-jobs 
then, so fur as my understandin’ of it goes, I 
can’t see what good the party’s a goin’ to do 
us. If the party ain’t made fur man, an’ ain’t 
a helpin’ him to what he wants, I can’t see 
what we want any party down here Cape-Cod- 
ways fur.” 

‘¢ Well, Captain,” asked the Squire, “ which 
party do you think will do that ?” 

‘‘ T’ve been a turnin’ an’ a turnin’ that over 
in my mind,” responded the Captain, ‘‘an’ I’ve 
heerd the Democratic papers read an’ I’ve 
heerd the Republican papers read, an’ I’ve 
been a turnin’ it over in my mind, an’ I mostly 
make out, so fur as I understand it, that both 
them parties promise us jest about the same 
thing; an’ that we’re jest as likely to have fish, 
an’ summer-boarders, an’ blue-berries, an odd- 
jobs if Garfield is elected as if Hancock is, an’ 
vice re-verse-yer.” 

‘But which side do you favor?” asked an 
over-inquisitive young fellow perched on the 
end of the counter. 

“« So fur as my understandin’ of it goes,” an- 
swered the Captain solemnly, “I’m in favor of 
both.” 

‘** But both can’t be elected.” 

‘« That stands to reason,” responded the Cap- 
tian solemnly, ‘‘ fur I heerd it read that, when- 
ever two fellers go fur anything, one feller must 
be beaten, an’ that stands to reason, too, if you 
keep a-turnin’ it over in your mind, It’s so 
when two fellersgoesa fishin’, or a blue berryin’, 
or a odd-jobbing, or a summer-boarderin’; one 
allers comes back beat. An’ I’ve obsarved 
that what happens to fellers who go a fishin’, or 
a blue-berryin’, or a odd-jobbing, or a summer- 
boarderin’, happens tolerably likewise to fellers 
who go fur other things.” 

‘“* But you vote,” suggested his interlocutor, 
now growing impatient. 

‘“‘Mostly,”” answered the Captain. “ Yes, 
mostly, since I have given up a goin’ fur ile. 
When I was a goin’ fur ile, it happened most 
ginerally that about election time I was some- 
where up among the icebergs, and I most gin- 
erally didn’t vote then, fur it stands to reason 
that it wa’n’t no use. I mout a dropped my 
ballot, but it wa’n’t no use droppin’ a ballot in 
the North Sea. I’ve been a turnin’ it over in 
my mind if thar moutn’t be some way fur a 
sailor to vote, an’ I thought of puttin’ a ballot 
in a bottle; but that mout float to Iceland or 
Russia, an’ what do them heathens know about 
a ballot? An’ then, agin, how could a sailor 
vote understandin’ly fur the party havin’ the 
best principles when he wa’n’t at home an’ 
didn’t know which party promised the things 
people wanted down where his people lived? 
But since I’ve ceased to be a seafarin’ man I 
most ginerally allers vote.” 

*“But how do you vote?” asked the young 
man very impatiently. 

**Since I’ve ceased to be a seafarin’ man,” 
answered the Captain, as he rose from his seat 
and took up the articles he had purchased: 

“I most ginerally allers vote by ballot, most 
ginerally allers.” 

The Captain slowly marched out of the store, 
making his stiff leg ring on the floor, and the 
boys are still wondering what the Captain’s 
politics are, 





















































rut K. 





59 





A BREATH OF WINTER. 





N thoughtful mood, I wandered yesterday 
Through tinted woods and meadows sere and 
brown, 
And, looking up at shifting clouds of gray, 
I saw the first pure snowflakes floating down. 


Why did those tiny spirals sadden me ? 
Was it because the summer days had fled, 
Leaving behind a fragrant memory— 
And all the woodland flowers and ferns were dead ? 


It might have been! For, as I walked, I knew 
I felt an unaccountable regret-— 
(The white straw hat and clothes of lightest hue 
I sported in warm weather, I wear yet!) 
MALCOLM DOUGLAS. 








AMUSEMENTS. 


Mr. Edgar Fawcett, poet, novelist and dram- 
atist, once more comes before the public, this 
time with a comedy entitled ‘‘ Our First Fami- 
lies.’ It was announced to have been pro- 
duced last night at Mr. Daty’s luxurious theatre, 
and until we had the satisfaction of enjoying 
its poetry, wit and humor, we shall reserve 
judgement. 

‘‘ Dreams, or Fun in a Photograph Gallery,” 
is what Mr. Willie Edouin calls his entertain- 
ment at the Bijou Opera House. Fun it is 
most certainly, produced through the medium 
of musical horse-play and antics of the wildest 
and most impossible. character, none the less 
amusing because impossible—and none the less 
impossible because amusing. 

There have been many spectacular burlesques 
in New York, and the Leavitt company at 
HAVERLY'’S FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE is 
equal, in its way, to the best of them. The 
burlesque of “Carmen” is thoroughly enjoy- 
able to the ear and eye, and not the least at- 
traction are the scrumptious specimens of wo- 
manhood that figure in the piece. 

Anna Dickinson—Miss ‘‘Crown of Thorns” 
Anna—has taken to writing plays. So very 
few people indulge in this amusement now-a- 
days that we wish to direct special attention to 
the fact. ‘‘ An American Girl” is Miss Anna’s 
bantling and the FirrH AVENUE THEATRE is 
where, by the time we have gone to press, 
the trial, verdict, and sentence are to take 
place. More hereon anon. 

We understand that Secretary Evarts has in- 
timated to Mr. Steele Mackaye that the Cabinet 
will allow no play other than ‘‘ Hazel Kirke” 
to be produced in the Mapison SQUARE THEA- 
TRE, as that drama has been running so long. 
We do not think that Mr. Evarts’s action is 
strictly in accordance with the constitution, 
but, of course, nothing can be done in the 
matter until after election and the returning- 
boards have got through their business. 

If the dialogue in the “Sultan of Mocha” 
were only a tenth-part as good as Mr. Alfred 
Cellier’s pretty music, there would not be very 
much of which to complain. As it is, the 
audience which assembled at the UNION 
SQUARE THEATRE to pass judgement on Miss 
Blanche Roosevelt’s Company—without Miss 
Roosevelt, however-—was inexpressibly shocked 
to think that Mr. Cellier could have permitted 
such very original and peculiarly incompre- 
hensible dramatic literature to be wedded to 
his tuneful compositions, No one seems to 
know who is the author of the dialogue of the 
“Sultan of Mocha.” We think we could lay 
our hands on the gentleman, or, at any rate, on 
the place where it was written, There is only 
one spot in the world where such a perfect 
concatenation of British humor could be turned 
out, It is in the editorial rooms of the London 
Punch, But Miss Blanche Roosevelt, and Mr, 
Murphy, and Mr. J. St. Maur, promise us all 
kinds of beautiful novelties—so we live in bliss- 
ful hope. 





Mr. A. C. Gunter’s “ Two Nights in Rome” 
is likely to do as well in Boston and Phila- 
delphia as it did here; and his ‘Soul of an 
Actress” is making money for Miss Ada 
Cavendish. This is the reward of virtue and a 
stern devotion to the interests of the American 
Drama. 

Under the effulgence of the Jablochkoff can- 
dle, Mr. Rudolf Bial, the leader of the orchestra 
at Koster & B1av’s, conducted, last week, for 
his five hundredth night, his well-trained mu- 
sicianers, The programme was worthy of the 
occasion, as was the beer. Mr. Edison will 
never forgive Messrs. Koster & Bial for using 
the Jablochkoff candle, which accounts for his 
article on the electric light in the latest number 
of the North American Review. 

‘The amusement season in Brooklyn is in full 
swing. Mr. Habberton’s ‘‘ Deacon Crankett” 
has been played at Haver y’s, and the Tal- 
mage Circus advertises novelties that will put 
in the shade anything that has been done be- 
fore in the way of acrobatics, The Reverend 
Henry Ward Beecher is not going to be be- 
hindhand either; and having incubated in the 
White Mountains some new and startling doc- 
trines, he will duly sling them forth to his Ply- 
mouth Church lambs, 








THOSE DEAR LITTLE TURBAN HATS. 








Gentlemen of Literary 
and Artistic Tastes 
Should Wear None 
Other, 


On Stout Gentlemen 
the Effect is Quite 
Charming. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


London’s new weekly paper, backed by 
a prominent banker, and edited by George 
Augustus Sala, with Mr. W. Clinton Stuart as 
the principal representative of America upon 
its staff, is called “‘ Pan,’’ which will give the 
London Punch a chance to make a pun on 
“‘warming-pan’’ or “‘ pandemonium.” But this 
will probably be the only opportunity that 
Punch will be afforded to exercise its cheap wit 
on this subject, for the new journal starts out 
with every show of genuine and solid success, 


Messrs. Frank Harrison & Co., of 208 Broad- 
way, have issued a ten-cent pamphlet called 
“Very Funny, Not Too Funny, Just Funny 
Enough,” It contains a collection of para- 
graphs and sketches of many well known pro- 
fessional humorists, including the Detrom Free 
Press man, Mr. Burdette of the Hawkeye, and 
Mr, Williams of the Norristown Hera/d, The 
selections appear to be made with care, But 
such things are much better reading in a news- 








paper at intervals than when published together, 
An excess of fun is as bad as too little. 


Answers Hoy the Aneions, 
Grip.—Let go. ——e 


HASELTINE.—She is waiting to hear from Indiana. 


Oscark P.—No, indeed. If you wish to know why, 
read, further down in this column, our casual remarks 
on other choice bits of Tanner literature. 


AuUNTY-GARFIELD.—The point is good; but the idea 
is neither popular nor pictorial. However, trust that point 
to us, and we will insert it where it will do the most 
good. 

BEN BUTLER, JR.—Time passes, Benjamin, jr., and 
Dr. Tanner is already a dead issue, equal in mortuate 
called-in-ness to Noah and Cheops, and other subjects on 
which the London Punch is wont tu discourse funereally. 


J. W. HENDERSON.—As we have remarked to another 
man, Dr. Tanner is not a timely subject. To this state- 
ment we have only to add that the exact date on which 
the first man was killed for making a pun on the word 
“¢ fast” is September 22nd, 4003, B. C. 


DEMOCRAT.—Your idea for a cartoon is good; as you 
may see by the fact that we were all but ready to print 
just such a picture when your letter arrived. The next 
time that you strike anything neat like that, let us know 
in time—at the least, one week in advance. Don’t be 
afraid of being too previous. 


Litty MALLoy.—We should like to compliment you 
on the brooding melancholy of your verse, to which you 
call attention; but as we don’t see any there, we shall 
have to content ourselves with telling you that for uproar- 
ious, rip-staving, rollicking disregard of all laws of metre 
and rhythm, it achieves the éclair. 


A CONSTANT READER OF Puck, New Lonion.—We 
should like very much to draw the cartoon you suggest; 
but the idea is too new and thrilling. To represent Maine 
as a school-mistress, telling Blaine to take the foot of the 
class because he couldn’t spell ‘ Dirigo” has too much 
wild, unconventional novelty about it. Art can’t afford 
to scare people, you know; and there ave limits to the 
march of Progress. 


A. N. O.—Is there any power in the heavens above, in 
the earth beneath, or in the waters under the earth, that 
will induce you and three or four hundred thousand other 
people to understand that we cannot undertake to enter 
into epistolary cominunication with every one of you. 
We can’t do it and run a paper too, and we suppose you 
wouldn’t care to correspond with us if we didn’t run a 
paper. If we answer you, we have to answer all the rest; 
and while we may entertain the greatest respect for you 
personally, we have just sufficient respect for our own 
sacred health to decline undertaking any job of the sort. 


T. M.—The next time you think of honoring one of 

our artisfic staff with a communication like this: 
INDIANAPOLIS, September 9th, 1880. 

I beg to describe to youa picture which would, perhaps, 
be a fit subject for illustration in the paper Puck. 

Tilden holding a ballot-box described ‘ Majority” on 
his head or hat. 

Fraud? Lower down, Cipher Dispatches. Next, Gar- 
field on his head. Fraud, Crédit Mobilier, Golyer affair, 
etc. At the foot, Cipher Dispatches ? or Electoral Com- 
mittee. Elevated surrounded in a cloud. Hancock free 
of all; or elevated above all. 


Yours respectfully, 

T. M. 
please remember that every heart has to bear the burden 
of its own sorrow; that humanity is frail; and that there 
is no need of adding to the terrible death-rate of a large 
city like this. Hold your impious hand. Another letter 
of that sort would curdle the brain of a seraph. 


a@ We cannot undertake to return Rejected Com- 
a@ munications. We cannot undertake to send 
a&@ postal cards to inquiring contributors. We 
a@ cannot undertake to pay attention to stamps 
a@ or stamped envelopes. We cannot undertake 
a@ to say this more than one hundred and fifty 
a@ times more, 


The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish thr 








teeth. Bristles warranted not to come out. 
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SIONOXES AMONG THE REPUBLICAN 


Laughs#t Laughs Best. 
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PRINCE KANTSCHUKOFF. 





STATE AND OTHER ELECTIONS. 
AH! Why dolendure this ? Why doI re- 
h2) mainany longer in this benighted country? 

I would have taken my departure to- 
morrow, but I cannot, must not, for the Holy 

Czar wishes me to remain here to study the 

institutions of these barbarous Americans, I 

bow, of course, to the mandate of my honored 

master, and remain, but my heart yearns to be 
in Russia once more, to confound the knavish 
tricks and treasonable practices of the abhorred 

Nihilists. 

To be obliged to remain in this country and 
have one’s feelings outraged at every hour is 
indeed as great a punishment as being sent to 
Siberia but duty is paramount. 

I must speak of the class of men from whom 
the Czars, the great officers of State, and the 
governors of provinces are chosen. 

Common tradesmen, such as butchers, bakers 
and Raki sellers are eligible for these positions. 
I know a man who once drove a droschky reg- 
ularly, who is now a member of the cabinet. 

A tanner, a mere leather preparer, actually 
became a General of the army, and led it to 
battle and victory. 

It is horrible. Such a position ought only 
to be given to princes. And yet this leather 
laboring general was elected Czar for eight 
years, 

The man who blacks my boots, the man who 
waits on me at table, the man who makes me 
an abominable American suit of clothes, the 
man who looks after my horses has just the 
same voice in electing the country’s rulers as 
each individual prince or noble. 

Prince or noble—but the Americans tell me 
there are no princes or nobles in the United 
States. 

It is this what bothers me: how can a nation 
exist in which there are no well-defined classes 
of princes, nobles and serfs? 

There is a good supply of serfs here. I mean 
men who would have been serfs if they were in 
Russia; but I do not see many individuals who 
would answer to our nobles and princes, and very 
few that would be fit to be raised by our mas- 
ter, the Czar, to such an exalted position even 
if they saved his life a thousand times. 

Fancy us, our class which has in it the best 
bleod of Russia, placing ourselves in the power 
of a mob of base-born serfs, and this is what is 
done all the time, 

What real respect can there be for a govern- 
ment carried on by such means ? 

None. 

Then comes the crowning infamy. The 
reigning Czar always permits two or more men 
to offer themselves to the people of a province 
as governors, and these candidates are — it 
makes me shudder to think of it—often the 
very lowest kind of serfs themselves, 

And then, after every dog of a serf has re- 
corded his vote, the officers of the election dis- 
pute as to the number of votes each candidate 
has received. 

It very much depends on the party to which 









the officers of elections may belong. If they 


are Imperialists, they insist that the Imperialist 
has the greatest number of voices in his favor. 
If they are Revolutionists, they insist that the 
Revolutionist is elected. 

And then the miserably free press has a great 
deal to say; and there are disputes as to wrong 
counting and right counting; and the serfs and 
common people suffer, because it unsettles their 
wretched, contemptible and miserable trading 
affairs. 

If I had my will, I would have all the candi- 
dates, election officers and serf-voters knouted 
within an inch of their lives. 

The Czar of all the Americas must be of a 
weak disposition to allow such proceedings to 
take place in his territory. 

Great St. Vladimir! if I had anything to do 
with the country, I would soon make a Holy 
Russia of it. 








CHANSON. 


[From the French of L’ Abbé de Grécourt.] 








The Ingenuous Youth declares his hopeless passion :— 

By your charms 

The contest’s decided, Elaine, 
By your charms - 

Which caused so oft appeal to arms. 

To arbitrate the case were vain, 

Since all are silent, held in chain 
By your charms. 


O’er every heart 
You reign supreme—we are your prey— 
O’er every heart 
Surrendered to your charms and art. 
We'd fain resist, we sigh, we pray; 
Each effort but confirms your sway 
O’er every heart. 


Ah, what bliss 
Ever to follow in your suite; 
Ah, what bliss, 
No greater boon I’d ask, I wis. 
To see you once, then die, were sweet; 
To see you always, bliss complete— 
Ah, what bliss. 


The Fair angles with him for a time, and dismisses him 
with cruel remarks :— 


You’re very wrong 
So soon to surrender to my charms, 
You're very wrong; 
You’re weak, dear Jim, I thought you strong. 
Why should you throw away your arms 
And fly at hearing false alarms? 
You're very wrong. 


I would not fly 
From that on which I’d set my heart; 
I would not fly, 
Nor read despair in a laughing eye. 
So rouse you, Jim, and try your art 
To win me, or at once depart— 
I would not fly. 


A foolish whim 

Which may within a moment die, 
A foolish whim— 

That’s all that really ails you, Jim. 

I would not harbor it, not I, 

I would not waste a single sigh— 
A foolish whim. 


You're free as air, 
I have no string on you, so go— 
You're free as air. 
It aye takes two to make a pair, 
Go study and you'll find ’tis so; 
You're far too fresh, I’d have you know— 
You're free as air. 
v.44. 
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CoLrax:—* We were both bought and paid for—but 
he made more out of it than I did!” 


FRESH AS THE DEW." 


A TALE OF MYSTERY AND LOVE, 








By ARTHUR W, ZOLA BLACK LOT. 


CHAPTER I. 
GULNARE, 
She’s dainty as the fresh-blown rose, 
And lovely as the morn; 
No fairer maid was ever seen, 
For fairer ne’er was born. 

. —MooreE.} 

T was a lovely day in the latter part of 
September. The afternoon sun was slowly 
sinking adown the western horizon; the 

sky was blue as a Norse maiden’s eye; the 
broad heath clad in its mantle of green 
sscomed © © SS 97 

Almost in the centre of the heath stood two 
persons by their horses’ sides, One of them 
was Gulnare Montague, and it was plain, from 
the angry flash of her eye, and the stamp of 
her dainty foot, that she was offended. 

“* Leave me, sir!’’ she exclaimed, in tones that 
resembled liquid music. § 

The person addressed was a man about thirty 
years of age. He would have been tall if he 
had not stooped so much; his form was slim; his 
chest was quite hollow ; he wore blond side-whis- 
kers and moustache; his blue eyes were covered 
with glasses, evidently to overcome the effects 
of near-sightedness; a faint smile played around 
his lips, and he was dressed in a fashionable 
riding-costume. As he stood beside his horse 
and listened to her words, he seemed to be full 
of gentlemanly defence, but an acute phrenolo- 
gist would have discovered that the bumps 
which indicate villainy were fully developed 
in his cranium. || 

““Ah,” he responded with a Bostonian ac- 
cent, “I cannot leave you thus. You are dis- 
mounted, and cannot get on your horse’s back 
without assistance.” 





* This is a patent reversible title. Any reader who 
does not like it in its present shape can turn it upside 
down and read it, ‘Do as the Fresh;” either title will suit 
the story—one as well as the other.— Author. 

+ This is supposed to be the last verse written by Moore, 
and everybody will agree that it should have been.— 
Author. 

} We have cut out seven or eight pages of description 
of the scenery, for, though we are aware that in most 
stories of the present day much descriptive writing is put, ° 
our columns cannot furnish room for any very large quan- 
tity of such writing. —Zaizor. 

§ I think that form of expression is correct. I have 
seen itin a number of novels, and in this day of inven- 
tions I presume liquid music can be made. If they can 
take the water out of potatoes and apples, why can’t they 
put liquid into music ?—Author. 

|| We do not as a rule care to make remarks upon an 
author’s description of characters, but, for fear that our 
readers may suppose that we assume some responsibility 
for the characterization in this story, we desire to say 
right here that, if the foregoing personage is intended to 
be the villain of the piece, he’s the mildest-mannered 





duffer of a villain we ever saw.—Zaitor. 
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‘« Leave me!” she again exclaimed. ‘If some 
good Christian should not come to my aid, I'll 
walk home.” 

““ But—” he mildly remonstrated. 

‘“* Mount your horse!” she cried, imperiously. 

Slowly and reluctantly he obeyed. 

‘* Now, leave me!”’ she added, as she hit his 
horse a vicious blow on the flank with her heavy 
riding whip. 

The noble steed, not accustomed to receive 
such cavalier treatment from a lady,! bounded 
forward, almost throwing Aubrey St. Vere, his 
rider, from his back, and then, with the speed 
of light almost, he darted along the road and 
was soon out of sight. 

‘To think,” said she, as she re-adjusted the 
skirt of her riding-habit over her arm, ‘that 
Aubrey St. Vere should dare to differ with me 
about the meaning of the hieroglyphics on the 
obelisk. ”’ ? 

Her eyes again flashed at the thought of his 
presumption, and she shot a Parthian glance? in 
the direction he had disappeared. 

Gulnare was a charming-looking maiden, as 
she stood there by her horse’s side. She was 
slightly built and not very tall, but, in her well- 
made riding-costume, her form seemed well- 
nigh,faultless, She was quite young, not more 
than seventeen years of age, and yet upon her 
daintily chiseled face one could see signs of 
deep study. Her eyes were large, and of that 
clear grayish hue which all observers agree is a 
sign of firmness, Her luxuriant locks, from 
which for the moment she lifted her riding-hat, 
were brushed back from her low, narrow, intel 
lectual forehead ;* they were of a reddish color, 
not, be it understood, of the hue of a Phila- 
delphia brick, but rather of a hyacinthine 
shade.’ "Iwas plain to be seen that pride was 
her ruling passion; she bore herself like a 
Lucifer." 

Replacing her hat upon her head, Gulnare 
gazed around. The grass of the broad heath 
** **7 Swiftly approaching her a man ap- 
peared, His eyes were fixed upon the heath as 
if he were looking for pins. Suddenly he 
stooped, seized something on the ground, and 
rose to an erect position, holding between his 
forefinger and his thumb a gigantic tumble 
bug.8 Evidently he was an entomologist. He 
had approached quite near to Gulnare by this 
time. For a moment he glanced at her, but 
turned quickly away. What was a pretty girl 
beside a tumble-bug ? He was no longer a silly 








1 We do not know what rhetorical figure the author sup- 


poses he is using, but it certainly is an improper one. | | 





How could a horse receive cavalier treatment from a | 


lady ?—Editor. | 2 


2 I have thrown in this little touch so that the story may | 
be of ‘contemporaneous human interest.”—Author. 


8 The author appears to have borrowed this expression 





youth, Forty winters had been digging cross- 
tracks around his eyes, and forty summers had 
rendered picnics e/ 7d omne genus a twice-told 
tale to him. Still he was a handsome man, ‘Tall 
and straight as an Indian, with broad shoulders 
and a deep chest he impressed even the most 
casual observer? as a man of force. His features 
were large and sharply marked, and his eyes 
and hair and beard of midnight hue. His 
clothes would have led one to believe that he 
did stunts with sums, or wrestled with legisla- 
tive acts, or went long on some other man’s 
goods’ in order to make a living. 

Finding that he made noeffort .o mash" her, 
Gulnare said in her sweetest tones: 

** Sir, [ crave your assistance.” 

With his eyes still bent upon the bug he put 
his hand in his pocket, drew out a forty-dollar 
bill,!? and held it towards her. 

“T am not a mendicant,” she exclaimed 
haughtily: “I desired your assistance as a 
gentleman.” 





* We really hoped that fellow was dead.— Zaiter. 

10 We think the author might as well have said that he 
looked like a book-keeper, a lawyer, or a merchant.— 
Editor. 

1 Mash, v. t. (imp. & p. per. mashed, p. p. mashing). To 
crush with a feather. (I give the definition because the 
word has not yet found its way into all the dictionaries.) 
—Author. 

12 By dint nuch inquiry at the Red-tape Bureau at 
Washington, we have discovered that neither the Govern- 
ment nor the national banks issue any bills of the denom- 
ination of forty dollars. The author, however, may be 
more familiar with notes on the Bank of Elegance than 
with greenbacks.— Zd sor. 





This young 





THE MODERN CAMP-MEETINGS. 





And came away dis- 


from ‘ Guy Livingstone,” but we would call his attention | man went for gusted. went for fun— 
to the fact that the Parthians did not usually shoot their | the good of 


arrows when their opponents had retired from the scene. | his soul. 
| 


—Edior. 

* Most physiologists would differ with the author in de- 
scribing an intellectual forehead.—Z itor. 

5 Just what the author means is difficult to determine. 
Probably he desires the reader to understand that his 
heroine was not a brick-top.—Zditor. 

6 The author spelled Lucifer with a small /, which we 
have changed into a capital. We think he must have re- 
ferred to the fallen angel, though he may have used the 
small / intentionally, for we have heard of people who 
were as stiff as a inatch.—Edizor. 

7 We have again cut out several pages of description of 
scenery. We wish our readers to understand that in this 
story the grass in summer is always green, and in winter 
is covered with unsoiled snow; the sky is either lovely or 
cloudy; the trees are high and wave softly in the breeze, 
or are tempest tossed; the sun, when it shines, is refulgent ; 
the moon, when it is attending to business, beams; when 
midnight comes on it’s blacker than hair-dye, and on clear 
days the sky smiles. If our readers will bear these things 
in mind, we’ll slaughter our author’s scenery business.— 
Lditor. 

8 T regret that my Encyclopzdia Britannica is at my 
uncle’s, and I cannot give the scientific name.— Author. 
The scientific name is scarabeus tumblerus.— Editor. 
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This young man 


That was a word which never failed to stir a 
responsive chord!’ in the heart of Marmaduke 
Belvoir; he was above all things a gentleman, 
He placed the tumble-bug in his coat-tail pocket, 
lifted his hat, and remarked: 

** Pray command me! I am at your service.” 

His voice attracted her at once; it was a 
sort of tenoy-baritone veiled in melancholy." 

‘Will you be good enough to assist me to 
my horse’s back?” she said softly. ‘1 dis- 
mounted here incautiously, and now there is 
not even a rock in sight from which I cap 
mount my horse.” 

‘* Believe me,’’ he remarked, ‘ it affords me 
infinite pleasure! to comply with your request.” 

He advanced towards her. Side by side she 
appeared almost a pigmy; he towered a head 
and shoulders above her. ‘Though she slightly 
raised her foot, he placed his hand around her 
waist and lifted her as gently into the saddle 
as one would a little child. 

The blood rushed to Gulnare’s cheeks; she 
was deeply offended. Why should she, a grown 
woman, be treated like a child? She had sup- 
posed that he would assist her in the usual way, 
and had held her foot towards him; but he 
had seized her by her waist and lifted her 
to the saddle as if she were a child or a bag 
of grits,!6 

Having fixed herself in her seat, she turned 
to him and in an impatient tone exclaimed: 

“Sa, y ruso nu?” 

When he heard those cabalistic words, his 
eyes, for the first time, rested upon her with 
real interest. ‘Then he knew that, young as she 
was, she must have delved deep into the lan- 
guages gf the Indies.” He answered in the 
same mystic tongue: 

** Blowdifino,””?7 

A charming smile lit up her face. She re- 
cognized in him at once a kindred spirit. She 
would have sprung from her horse and con- 
versed with him for several hours, but modesty 
bade her retire. With a bow to the stranger 
she gathered up her reins and rode swiftly away, 
Marmaduke Belvoir, left there alone, gazed 
around him. ‘The vast heath resembled a 
placid ocean, tinted green; the trees in the dis- 
tance were moving softly with the breeze; * * *18 

(To be Continued.) 


I8Tf J had invented that expression, I should have 
spelled the word “cord;” but 1 bow to custom and give it 
in the manner of all novelists. —Awthor. 

M4Just what the author means by that form of expres- 
sion we do not know. Perhaps he means that his hero 
has had a frog in his throat.—/ditor. 

15T think that was ‘‘meant sarcastic.” Infinite pleasure 
means, of course, pleasure that has no bounds or cannot 
be measured. Now pleasure, which cannot be measured 
or compassed within reasonable space, is no pleasure at 
all. Marmaduke was probably guying the young lady.— 
| Author. 

16 Tt may seem ridiculous for an author to waste so 
much time in describing frivolous things; in the present 
case I might merely have said that Marmaduke put Gul- 
nare on her horse without mentioning details. Readers 
of modern novels, however, will support me in the asser- 
tion that most of the interest in those books comes from 
the way the heroine slings her dress, or nods her head, or 
bends her form, or waves her hand, or drops into a chair, 
or does some similar trifling thing. That being so, of 
course I must do as other novelists do.—Author. 

17 We publish the above sentences with hesitation. We 
are ourselves tolerably familiar with the Sanskrit of the 


| four Vedas, the Zend of ancient Bactria, and the old Per- 


sian of the cuneiform inscriptions, together with most of 
the languages which have grown out of those tongues, 
Wedo not, at the moment, recall any language belonging 
to the Indian or Iranian branches in which the above form 
of expression can be found. However, we do not wish 
to put on too many frills as linguists, and so we give the 
author the benefit of the doubt, and publish the expres- 
sions as they appear in the manuscript. If a proper al- 
lowance be made for bad spelling, it strikes us they might 
be tortured into English. 1f we should discover anything 
further bearing on the subject we will publish an extra.— 
Editor. 

18 We have here suppressed twelve pages of description 
of scenery. If the reader will refer to note 7, he or she 
will be able to fill up the scenery appropriately. —Zditor. 
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Puck's Kechanges. 


THE “SHORT STORY” OF THE PERIOD. 





[Derrick Dodd, in San Francisco Post.} 





A Young lady, who signs herself with unne- 
cessary definiteness ‘‘ Graduate,” writes to ask 
the perpetrator of this department what course 
she should pursue to support herself as a writer 
of ‘‘short stories’’ for the press. This is one 
of those remarkable interrogatories to be ex- 
pected only from a young female scholastically 
qualified to know nothing in particular. Every 
ordinary reader of light literature ought to un- 
derstand that the typical “short story” of com- 
merce—that which is usually copied on the 
fourth page of papers everywhere—is in all 
cases invariably and exactly the same produc- 
tion. Not but what the title is occasionally 
changed—sometimes as often as every other 
month—but the “short story” has been one 
and identically the same thing time out of 
mind, and hasn’t practically changed ten words 
in either plot or text for the past generation. 
The hero, for illustration, is always named Ray 
--this is indispensable—and the tale, in ninety 
per cent of its appearances, is called “‘ Ray’s 
Error,” or ‘‘Ray Brandon’s Mistake,” and both 
hero and heroine hail from the same stereo- 
typed localities, and do and say the same 
things in due order. They are always chock 
full of gymnastics and love. As the Post, like 
all first-class city papers, keeps this venerable 
fiction in type for instant use, we print it in 
this column for the benefit of literary aspirants 
generally, If ‘“‘ Graduate” will industriously 
work off from fifteen to twenty manuscript 
copies of the following per week, introducing 
occasional but very immaterial changes, she 
might derive a modest subsistence by supply- 
ing country papers with them at say four bits 
per head, but we doubt it. However, here is 
‘‘mine old familiar friend,” the perennial, in- 
evitable and immortal gymnastic short story of 
the period: 

RAY BRANDON’S MISTAKE. 
CHAPTER I. 

As the panting engine stopped at the rustic 
hamlet of Clamtown, in New Hampshire [Nore. 
—The “short story” invariably begins where 
the panting engine stops.—D. D.] a murmur of 
involuntary admiration ran through the gather- 
ing of villagers around the platform as a tall, 
patrician looking young man stepped proudly 
from the parlor car. Advancing to the Post- 
master, who stood near, the youth, with the ges- 
tures of one born to command, haughtily in- 
quired the way to Squire Guffey’s. Impatient, 
however, at the stammering tardiness of the 
reply, he rapidly strode away, though first 
striking a match on the shirt-front of the 
abashed countryman, with which to light his 
cigarette. 

Ray Brandon, for it was he, was a typical 
aristocrat, as one might perceive at the very 
first glance. His face was one of which Canova 
might have dreamed. Around his small, classi- 
cal head his raven locks were tightly curled— 
a common fashion in the South. His eyes 
were of that piercing tawny yellow only to be 





WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PEA INFOS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy, 
WAREROOMS, 


5th Ave. and West 16th St. New York. 





Why throw away your money on a poor 5 ct. cigar, when you 
can for 10 cents investin Blackwell’s F ragrant conga 
hem Bull Smoking Tobacco, ten times as long 
smoke, and twenty the true enjoyment, comfort and pleasur re ? 
Look for the Bull on each package. 


R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr, HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 








CANVASSERS Make from $25 to $30 per week selling 
goods for E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 





909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 
Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 





J. LUDOVICIS 


SLU DLO 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 


RUSSIAN BATHS! 


18 Lafayette Place, 


Near Broadway, NEW YORK. 


Everything that Health and Comfort could devise for a per- 
fect bath may be realized here. 











TO THE PUBLIC! 
ATL ST 22S IER Tk 


There is no need of being im- 
posed upon if you will insist upon 
poor — CROWN TOOTH 

whic OWN 
bear this stamp && at Ce dn US, 
onthe handle of  *0N00N ager 73 
every Brush. “Way pene 
Prices: Childrens, 25 Cts.; 4 Row, 
50 Cts.; 5 Row, 60 Cts. At all 
Druggists. The bristles never fall 
out 
C. W. MAY, FIRNHABER & C0,, 
Importers, 
63 Pearl Street, New York. 
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COPYRIGRTED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


CGentlemen’s Hats, 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Between 22d & 23rd STREETS, Near CortLanpt STREET, 


NEW YORK. 


WJOHNSTON 





exe: SHIRTS’ 
260 GRAND $.T. NOY. 


All Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each, 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $10. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
83rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c, 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


1299 Broadway, bet. 33rd and 34th oe he y. $34 Fulton St. 
637 Broadway. vo 











( Brooklyn, 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELECANT STYLES. 


The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 Years. 


Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
of our own manufacture and importatien. 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 


CINCINNATI 
CHICAGO, 
ST. LOUIS, 


NEW YORK. 


IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
2 The cause may easily be removed 
- by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


POND’S EXTRACT. 


Invaluable for Sprains, Burns, Scalds, Bruises, Soreneas, 
Rheuma ism, Boils, Ulcers, Old Sores, Toothache, Headache, 
Sore Throat, Asthma, Hoarseness, Neuralgia, Catarrh, &c., &c. 

Emma Abbott.--**Valuableand beneficial.”’-—Hey wood Smith, 
M. D., M. R. C. P.—‘' I have used it with marked benefit.”—H. 
G. Preston, M. D.—‘‘I know of no remedy so generally useful.” 

Caution —Pond’s Extract is sold ov/y in bottles with the name 
blown in the glass.—Special Preparations of Pond’s Extract 
combined with the purest and most delicate Perfumes for La- 
dies’ Boudoir.—POND’S EXTRACT 50c., $1.00 and $1.75. Toi- 
let Cream $1. Dentrifrice 50c Lip Salve 25c. Toilet Soap (3 cakes) 
50c. Ointment 50c. Catarrh Cure 75c. Plaster 25c. Inhaler: Glass, 
50c.) $1. Nasal Syringe 25c. Medicated Paper25c.—Any of these 
preparations will be sent carriage free at above prices, in lots 
of $5 worth, on receipt of money or P. O. order. 


POND’S EXTRACT CO , No. 14 West 14th Si., New York. 




















Sold by all Druggists. 


met with in Ouida’s novels. His gleaming 
white teeth, but little impaired by the taffy of 
a pampered infancy, set off his swarth com- 
plexion, which was swarthy almost to swarthi- 
ness. Over eight feet in height, his willowy 
figure was arrayed in the unmistakable habili- 
ments of the land of chivalry. A wide pal- 
metto hat graced his head; a high choker col- 
lar and streaming black necktie rested upon a 
neatly-embroidered shirt-front ornamented by 
a single gleaming gem. A spotted velvet vest, 
adorned with a heavy chain, and a long-cut 
black coat, with thin-soled leg-boots, com- 
pleted his attire. It must not be inferred from 
this, however, that his legs were entirely bare, 
although the next thing to it was the case, Ray 
wore, as a matter of course, the traditional 
white duck pants of the sunny South, and, al- 
though it was late in the fall and infernally 
chilly, he would have frozen to the waist and 
back again rather than conform to the North- 
ern climate. If there was any conforming to 
be done the climate might do it itself, and be 
ding blamed to it. In fact 

(To be continued in our next.) 





It was a talkative Englishman who was brag- 
ging of what superior things they had in the 
“hold country ” to everything here, and it was 
a serious-faced Yankee who said: ‘ Well, I 
will allow there is one thing in England better 
than we find here — there is a much better class 
of Englishmen there.”’ It took the Englishman 
half a day to discover that the remark didn’t 
convey a personal compliment.—LZachange. 


TWO NEW BOOKS. 


“Very Funny, Not Too Funny, Just Funny Enough.” 
By the Detroit Free Press man, Galveston News man and a 
number of other funny men. Price, ten cents. 


“SOME FUNNY THINGS.” 


Containing Sketches by same funny men as above, but different 
in character. Twelfth edition now ready. Price, ten cents 
For sale by newsdealers, or will be sent postpaid upon re- 
ceipt of price. 
FRANK HARRISON & CO., Publishers, 
206 & 208 Broadway, New York. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
$8. Press for cards, &c. Self-inker $4. 


Larger sizes for business use, pleasure, boys. 
Type setting easy by printed instruction. Great 
money saver and money maker. Send 2 stamps 

‘for Catalogue of Presses, Type, &c,, to manu- 
fact’s Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
Lager and Weiss Beer Bottles, 
With or Without Stoppe:s On Hand. 
SpectaL ATTENTION Paiw 10 OrpERS With NAME 
Brown In Tue Bottces. 


A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies. 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 


946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROHKH, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Koebne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


































MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


PrincirpAL DgpoT FOR THE 
Unitep STarss: 


814 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOVELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Circulars Gratis. 


Adjustable Chair, 
WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
hing to an exact science. Orders 
by mail promptly attended to, 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF'’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE POT. 




















Owing to our very large sales of the Famous Vieunn 
Coffee Machines we are able to materially reduce 
the prices without in any way deteriorating the quality or 
efficiency of the machines. The new Prices are as follows: 


Size. Price.| Size. Price. 
3 Cup, - - - $4 00] 9 CuP, ° ° ° 7 00 
4“ - - = - 500/10 “ - - 2 « 8H) 
ad . « 600}12 “ _ 9 00 

Remember, by Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. a 


THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 
E. D. BASSFORD, Cooper Institute, New York. 





AuG. E. Crevier. Avex. TREN DELENBURG. 


A. E. CREVIER & C0., 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in every Description of 


Cards, Card Board, 


FANCY CARDS, ORDERS OF DANCING &c., 
in stock and made to order. 
No. 180 William St., New York. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


Third Edition. Price 25 Cents. 
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if ALSO, f 
tees, 103 & 105 E, 44th St., New York. (x 
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THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 








No connection with any other House in the United States. 











* IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 
O 


I= 4 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION .—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering @. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 





A. WERNER & C0., 


308 Broadway, N. Y. 


(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co,, Reims the well- 
known Champagne House,) 


Vintage 


1878 


Just out. 


Conipares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“THE AMERICA” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 








WHATEVER else may be said, we want it dis- 
tinctly understood that the Bostons are all nice 
young men, One or two of them can play ball. 
— Boston Post. 

OILYMARGARINE is sold by the grocer who 
tells you it is just from the cow. And so it is; 
but the cow is dead and her fat was used to 
make it.— Boston Post. 

Antony.—You all do know this mantle. 
Look! in this place ran Cassius’ dagger through ; 
see what a rent the envious Casca made. 
Through this the well-beloved Brutus stabbed. 

Brutus (aside).—He’s a liar by the watch. 
That’s the hole great Czesar used to put his 
head through, and is the hole through which 
the well-beloved tailor stabbed when he made it! 

Antony.—And when he plucked his cursed 
steel away, mark how the blood of Cesar fol- 
lowed it! 

Brutus (aside).—It’s no such thing. That’s 
red paint. I saw a boy daub it on back of the 
scenes not two minutes ago, I’m onto this 
little game! 

1 PLEB.-—Oh, piteous spectacle! 

Brutus (aside).—Oh, piteous spectacle your 
grandmother’s gray cat!—Pefroleum World. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing-Assoc'. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. 1. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 








RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 
Sole _— for 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 
CHAMPAGNES. 
stich Con husdesiein: Rae Ween oe 
L. Tampier &Co., Bordeaux, Clarets. 
Roullet & a Cognacs, 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 


TAUN 

















PINES... 6 eeeeeeseeeesecee $8.00 
** cocktails, toc bottles............ $7.00 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, 
opposite New Jron Pier and adjoining 

est ee Beach Hotel. 

Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. . 


||)ES MU 








” CHAMPACN 


Introduced in America in 1853. 
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JAMES M. BEL 
31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)...........+-+.++++ 








a all disorders—mild, acute or chronic— 

Keep up the strength and keep the bowels free; 
Give a corrective, laxative and tonic, 

In one pure medium that combines the three. 
SeL_rzer APERIENT is that medium glorious; 

It tones, refreshes, regulates, sustains, 
And o’er disease for thirty years victorious, 

‘The world’s well-founded confidence retains. 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS., 





i ules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing theine 
scription ‘“‘)ULES MUMM & Cu., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


Theg 





THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 
Natal 
) Mineral @1dAesi6 





which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


IL. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 


A. S'TOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 
IMPORTER OF 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO, 
Ohto, California, Missouri, Delaware and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 
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HUNGARIAN 
Liquors and 


in the United States and 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors for 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 





BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 


WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. 
<7 





@ A. HELLER & BRO., 
ceay 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 
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WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
che selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


x STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 





KANOX, 


THE HATTERS. 


WORLD RENOWNED. 


ENGLISH HATS, 

‘*Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 

Polo and Bicycle Caps. 


QUALITY—THE BEST!! = 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable Hats can be found in every city in the United States. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


CARPETS. 


Have now open their Fall importation of Eng- 
lish and American Carpetings, designs and 
colorings, adapted to the latest style of decora- 
tion in Axminsters, Moquettes, Wiltons, Brus- 
sels, Tapestries. Three ply and Ingrains. Whole 
Carpets, Rugs and Mats, Oil-Cloths, Linoleum 
and Lignum. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


ARNOLD. 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


Have just opened their Fall Importations of No- 
velties in Furniture Coverings, Upholstery Goods, 
Tapestries, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


14 STOP ORCANS, 
SUB BASS PS.0tocdn "55° 
Pianos $125 and upwards sent on trial. Cata- 


logue free 
OhMddress, DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 














JOSEPH GILLOTTS 


STEEL PENS 


Soto Br ALL OEALERS TarovuGHour Ine WOALD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








HAIR DYE 1s the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and 1s easily applied. 
ADORO'S It is a standard preparation, and a 
RIST favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 
Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dessous. 
FACTORY, 
93 William Street. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 


Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28. 


Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 

Humphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street, New York. 


“wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger’s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Boagd of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
we ly has red seal trade mark and signature of agent. 

ware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
102 West 14th Street, Thousands of references. 














, IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 


New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Sailing every Saturday. 

mm, Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
ODER..., Saturday, Sept. 11th. |] MOSEL..Saturday, Sept. 25th. 
MAIN....Saturday, Sept. 18th. | DONAU...Saturday, Oct. 2nd. 

Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 

’ HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 

Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2. 

OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
ALGERIA. .. Wednesday, September 22nd, 7 A. M. 
SCYTHIA....Wednesday, September 29th, 1 P. M. 
ABYSSINIA...... Wednesday, October 6th, 6 A. M. 
GRIAAR.<ccccese Wednesday, October 13th, Noon. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $80 and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

CHAS. G. FRANCKLYN, Agent. 




















CASH PAID 


FOR 
Old Ne pers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, en Brass, Lead, Fine, Pewter, Me- 
tal, Electro Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 


Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street, N. Y. 


THE ORGUINETTE 





WILLAN. _ 
IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MU 


SICAL INSTRUMENTS! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguinettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts., NEW YORE, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, ax Send for Circular, 


FIREWORKS 


AND 


POLITICAL GOODS. 


The Unexcelled Fireworks Company, 


No. 7 PARK PLACE, NEW YORE, 
E. F. Linton, President. C. A. Jounson, Secretary 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL S8T., NEW YORK. 














Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorab'e rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on application. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock marke 
sent free. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 








H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York 





BEATTY'S ORGANS 14 STOPS ONLY S66. 


14 Beautiful Stops 
Including the famous 


Vox Celeste, gyaweews 
VoxHumana 
SUB BASS 

























Oct. Coupler 
STOPS. J 


ae. 7 cars at W. 
Music, For Only 


a@- Fully ¢gy-this beautiful Piano Upright Cabinet or Parlor Organ 
Sse wpe sain Depth ui Fry Weight; boxed 400]bs. It 
‘or six in, n,24 in, ngth n, Weight; boxe con- 
7 tains () four set ofthe celebrated Golden Tonguo 
Reeds, (14) fourteen Stops, (1) Sub Bass, (2) Octave 
Coupler (3) Diapason Forte, (4) Dulcet, (6) D 
Grand Organ, (7) Vox Humana, (8) Zolian, (9) Echo, (10) 
ciana, (11) Clarionet, (12) Vox Celeste, (13) Flute Forte, (14) 
Principal Forte. Five Octaves, Upright Bellows with im- 
mense power. Walnut Case, beautiful French Veneering and 
Carving. Handles, Lamp Stands and Pocket for music. 
It also contains Beatty’s New patent Stop Action 
found inno other make of organs, Two Knee Swells. It 
contains Beatty’s New VoxCeleste Stop which is 4 far 
the Sweetest and most perfect that has ever been att: 
ed. Charming! is the universal exclamation of critics 
and loversofsweet music who have heard this conibina- 
tion. Italso containsthefamous Vox Humana Stop. 

In fact this magnificent instrument contains all the 
Modern improvems 


n’? New Style, No. 5000, Height, 


in- 


n 
sell this instrument boxed and delivered on 
n, New Jersey, with Stool, Book aa: 


$65.00. 


send in your order at once. Remit by Post 
Orders, Express hy nl or by Drafton New 
Refunded and reight charges paid by me 


e 
both ways if Thany way unsatisfactory, or you m me 
only afteryouhave fully testedit at yourown ome. 
Send reference or evidence of your responsibility if you do 





notsend cash with order. 


© reason! offer this 
8o low isto have it introduced. Hencethis unpar- 


; rgan 
! alleled offer. Itis about the cost of manufacture, Order a’ 
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